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'!  THE  APOLOGY  OF  JOSE  MARTI 
"  hy 


Jose  Manuel  Cortina. 


Chairman  of  the  C«b<m  Delegation  to  the  Inter- 
ruUiorwl  Peace  Conference  at  Buenos  Aires  in  1936,  and 
General  "BappoHenr"  on  Economic  Affair,  to  its  As- 
sembly; Ec^President  of  the  Cuban  Delegation  to  ths 
League  of  Nations;  former  Secretary  of  State  and  of  the 
Presidency;  former  Chairman  of  the  Foreign  Affairs 
Committee  of  the  Cuban  Senate;  Member  of  the  Natumal 
Academt,  of  Letters  and  AHs;  Delegate  to  the  Natu>n^ 
Council  of  Edu^imi  and  CuUure;  President  of  ths 
Cuban  American  InstituU  of  CMure;  Mender  of  the 
Cuban  Constituent  Assembly  of  1940.  Parlamentary 
leader  and  President  of  the  Commissum  thM  wMe 
Cuba's  new  Constitution;  and  at  present  M^ister  of 
State  of  the  Republic  of  Cuba,  etc. 


To  Federico  Castaneda;  learned  student  of 
Marti,  thinker  and  critic. 

As  a  tribute  of  the  high  esteem  and  friendship 
bam  in  the  years  of  our  youth,  when  we  were 
initiated  together  in  the  fervent  devotion  and 
deep  study  of  that  great  predestined  soul. 

Jose  Mamuel  Cortina. 


There  is  that  which  though  unseen  yet 
exists;  it  surrownds  us;  it  is  voiced  by  the 
orator;  it  is  fkt  sibrmgik  of  the  soldier 
and  the  genius  of  the  financier.  It  is  horn 
^  of  those  who  have  gone  before;  of  in- 

visible ideas,  of  siient  virtues.  With  it, 
one  achieves  success;  without  it,  iMme  win. 
The  trwst  powerful  conqueror  vnll  triumph 
if  guided  thereby,  and  though  he  be  living 
bnmze;  yet  will  he  varnish  like  smoke, 
withoui  it. 

It  is  the  spirit  of  the  fatherland! 

Jose  Marti. 


LjADIES  and  GENTI^lCBai : 

In  compliance  with  a  decision  of  the  patriotic  or- 
ganization to  whom  we  owe  this  very  original  demonstra- 
tion of  sentiment,  celebrated  for  the  second  time  in  two 
years,  it  is  an  honor  for  me  to  speak  here  to  night,  closing 
this  meeting. 

I  should  like  my  words  to  somehow  reflect  the  deli- 
cate emotional  intensity  of  our  evocation  of  that  great 
soul,  of  that  man,  miraculously  hewn  in  granite,  who 
suffered  a  daily  crucif ication  for  the  sorrows  of  his 
fellowmen,  and  who  in  his  heart  hid  those  spiritual 
powers  which  most  ennoble  maokind. 
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In  truth,  words  are  weak  and  mean  little  when  they 
deseribe  acts  of  a  symbolic  character.  Only  through 
symbols  can  man  communicate  with  the  infinite ;  but  by 
symbols  we  not  only  mean  the  brief  word  used  to  name  it. 
We  must  feel  silence,  so  that  our  conscience,  duly  pre- 
pared and  looking  within,  hears  the  Eternal  Voice  re- 
sounding through  the  formidable  and  overwhelming  me- 
chanism of  the  world. 

This  is  a  symbolic  festival . . .  Rather  than  talk,  we 
should  rise,  with  our  hearts  tense  in  a  feeling  of  prof oimd 
homage,  and  in  deep  silence,  see  the  miraculous  and  shin- 
ing figure  of  Marti,  appear  before  us. 

It  is  a  rather  difficult  task  to  speak  about  Marti  1 . . . 

Of  course,  it  is  not  my  intention  to  make  a  complete 
analysis  of  this  great  figure,  of  his  extraordinary  spirit, 
of  his  energy  and  the  genial  and  unique  facets  of  his 
marvelous  and  potent  personality. 

It  would  require  a  different  occasion  than  the  pre- 
sent, for  this  is,  above  all,  a  mystic  ceremony. 

Great  emotions  are  not  in  keeping  with  long  periods 
of  reasoning,  or  exegesis,  which  limit  the  vision  of  the 
soul,  when  rebelling  against  all  narrow-mindedness ;  a 
soul  yearning  to  be  free,  to  soar  like  the  eagle  toward  the 
heights,  far  from  the  earth! 

To  understand  the  meaning  of  this  ceremony,  it  is 
necessary  to  aproach,  for  a  moment,  this  immense  con- 
sci^ee  of  Marti. 

And  having  accomplished  this,  we  see  his  soul  burn- 
ing like  a  perpetual  flame;  Just  as  we  see  the  predestmed 
genius  revealed  in  his  will  and  how  with  a  penetrating 
and  evangelic  sentiment  of  pity,  of  suffering  and  of  pain 
for  the  sorrows  of  others,  combined  with  a  dignity  of 
epical  impulses  which  surge  from  aU  his  thoughts,  from 
early  childhood,  he  faced  life. 

We  see  how  the  sufferings  of  others  inflame  him,  and 
impel  him  to  write,  page  after  page,  in  which  we  feel  that 
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his  arm  is  prepared  for  action;  how  the  sufferings  of 
others  pierce  his  heart  and  impel  him  to  write,  forgetting 
the  burning  pains  of  his  own  body  hurt  by  the  lash,  as  in 
that  "Political  Prison  in  Cuba",  (El  Presidio  Politico 
en  Cuba),  which  cannot  be  read  by  anyone  having  a  con- 
science, without  feeling  his  soul  crushed  by  the  deep  bit- 
terness on  seeing  how  man,  turned  beast,  plunges  into 
infamy. 

The  soul  of  Marti  is  so  great  and  diverse,  that  it  is 

difficult  to  miderstand  how  he  could  maintain  the  serme 
and  logical  equilibrium  of  his  life. 

It  is  difficult  to  imderstand  how  it  is  possible  to  live 
and  work  with  the  tremendous  spiritual  tension  under 
which  Marti  labored;  how  it  is  possible  to  feel  a  fervent, 
a  pure  ideal,  and,  at  the  same  time,  be  gifted  with  the 
ideological  and  penetrating  will  reaching  to  profound 
depths,  and,  at  the  same  time,  maintain  a  cold,  clear-cut 
and  logical  mind,  as  Marti  did  on  dealing  with  human 
passions;  how  it  is  possible  to  have  the  powerful,  har- 
monius,  creative  and  superior  imagination  of  the  mystic, 
which  lives  in  a  supersaisitive  world,  and,  at  the  same 
time,  with  superhuman  power,  to  melt  the  iron  of  the 
most  diverse  personalities,  forming  therewith  only  one 
sword  1 

Miracle-worker  of  the  subeonscience,  he  stirred  up 
storms  over  the  dead  waters  of  indifference,  of  discourage- 
ment and  weariness,  and  with  the  elements  thus  let  loose, 
he  opened  anew  the  "Pages  of  Bolivar",  bringing  about 
the  final  catastrophe  of  Spanish  domination  in  America  I 

There  is  no  question  but  that,  in  the  case  of  Marti,, 
there  is  something  that  goes  far  beyond  the  regular  limits 
of  normal  judgement  The  critic  or  historian,  in  regard 
to  the  personality  of  Marti,  in  an  effort  to  judge  him 
according  to  the  standards  employed  for  the  average  man, 
will  thus  only  prove  his  own  incapacity  and  mental 
biferiority. 

To  measure  the  verses  of  Marti,  finding  one  longer 
or  shorter  than  the  other ;  to  point  t>ut  that  a  certain  ar- 
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tide  is  lacking  in  clarity  or  that  interest  decreases  here 
and  there;  to  call  attention  to  the  repeated  use  of  an 
adjective  and  discuss  the  precise  and  adequate  use  of 
words ;  to  point  out,  with  puerile  pedantry,  that  he  follows 
this  philosopher  or  copies  a  certain  style,  is  to  consider 
the  secondary  accidents  of  such  a  personality,  under  ti- 
tanic tension  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave,  and  fail  to 
observe  the  irresistible  radiance  of  his  genius !  It  is,  as 
if  the  vortex  of  a  hurricane,  whose  force  makes  the  core 
of  the  Carribean  boil,  or  the  marvelous  depth  of  space 
lying  beyond  the  farthest  nebula,  were  to  be  measured 
with  the  simple  forms  employed  in  counting  money, 
instead  of  the  higher  mathematics  used  for  what  is  im- 
measurable and  infinite! 

The  critic,  of  course,  in  so  doing,  glories,  believing 
himsef  a  superior  being,  because  it  is  given  him  to  face 
a  genius  and  censure  him.  But  the  critic,  by  so  doing, 
looks  small,  a  humunculus,  a  midget  throwing  stones  at 
the  sun! 

The  moral  magnitude  of  Marti,  is  of  such  dunensions, 
that  it  is  necessary  to  understand  it  as  a  whole.  It  is 
necessary  to  study  it  as  a  whole,  not  minutely,  because 
the  gigantic  personality  of  this  civic  martyr  was  such, 
that  Enrique  Jose  Varona,  who  justly  holds  a  place  among 
the  f  orenios  thinkers  of  his  tune,  was  able  to  say  of  Marti : 
"He  was  a  titan  with  the  body  of  a  pigmy,  not  to  be 
measured  by  common  standards.  His  biographer  will 
have  a  superhuman  task  in  discovering  the  superhuman 
elements  m  the  character,  existing  in  that  product  of 
Nature!" 

Varona  used  the  adequate  word  for  Marti;  he  was 
supernatural!  (1) 


(1)   Jose  Marti.  A  titan  with  the  body  of  a  pigmy.  He  is  not 

io  be  mpasr.rod  in  the  usual  way.  He,  whom  some  day  may  write  his 
b'o'>r;'phv,  v.-!ll  carry  out  the  superhuman  task  of  making  us  under- 
stamll  ov.-'  much  of  the  supernatural  there  is  in  any  product  of 
Nature.  Enrique  J  one  Varona.  ("Mi  Galeria".  Hltistrated  review 
"El  Figaro"  of  Havana.  July  31-1921). 
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Marti  cannot  be  explained  in  any  other  way.  His 

life  was  so  absolute  that  we  cannot  use  relative  terms  in 
regard  to  him.  His  very  existence  is  an  upright  assertion, 
a  fiery  conscience,  an  inexorable  will,  making  and  shaping 

History  I 

The  relative  greatness  of  many  eminent  figures  in 

history  at  times,  is  overshadowed  by  small  and  vulgar 
contrasts. 

The  strength  of  one  quality  mmimizes  or  weakens 
another,  and  we  can  glimpse  the  framework  through  the 
great  qualities  we  so  much  admire. 

At  times,  an  extraordinary  vanity  engenders  an  im- 
placable reformer ;  at  other  tunes,  an  unbounded  pride, 

animating  a  methodic  intelligence,  creates  a  new  social 
doctrine  or  another  religious  sect. 

We  can  see  the  egoistical  strength,  which,  through 
the  formative  alchemy  of  character,  gives  rise  to  an  at- 
titude or  passion,  making  a  man  excel  and  become  great 
and  famous. 

Marti 's  greatness,  shows  no  vulgar  origin,  nor  any 
pettiness  whatever. 

The  passions  that  carried  him  to  the  heights  as  a 
foremost  figure  of  the  Americas  and  the  liberator  of 
Cuba,  are  as  powerful  and  fiery  as  cosmic  flames,  and 
controlled  and  conditioned  his  entire  life  in  such  a  way, 
that  we  do  not  see  in  him  the  man  as  an  individual,  but 
the  man  in  synthesis,  who  marches  onward  in  the  midst 
of  a  whirlwind  of  predestination,  toward  superhuman 

deeds I 

His  energy  knows  no  twilight !  Each  disappointment 
makes  him  greater.  And  the  deep  moral  wounds  which 
repeatedly  lacerated  his  heart,  awoke  in  him  the  balm  of 
divine  mercy  I 

Marti  asks  of  those  very  countrymen  who  deny, 
attack,  insult,  misunderstand  and  assail  him,  to  wound 
him  in  the  heart,  for  he  longs  for  the  Cross  1...  the  Cros^... 
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quickly  1  To  save  his  country,  which  he  loves  with  a  love 
that  none  have  felt  or  will  ever  feel  on  this  earth  I  (1) 

Often,  on  thinkiag  of  Marti,  I  have  considered  the 

phenomenon  of  the  crude  moral  autopsy  that  historical 
critics  perform  on  those  who  have  gone  before. 

At  times,  the  personality  of  the  great  suffers  cruel 
mutilations  and  often,  only  a  shadow  remains  of  their 
ashes! 

But  in  regard  to  Marti,  on  the  contrary,  posterity 
stands  amazed,  and  his  contemporaries  regret  that  they 
did  not  in  time  understand  his  greatness!  His  tomb  has 
been  opened  and  his  deeds  scrutinized,  those  deeds  which 
can  neither  be  rectified  nor  explained  by  him,  and  severe 
judgement  passed  upon  them.  The  desire  to  place  every- 
thing and  everybody  upon  the  same  level,  and  the  irrev- 
erent curiosity  of  msaHf  have  employed  every  acid-test  to 
touch  and  sear  this  soul  and  explain  the  motivations  of 
his  life.  Critics,  using  every  reagent  at  hand,  have  tried 
to  find  miserable  incentives  in  his  acts,  and  have  tried 


(1)  General  Jose  Miro  and  Argenter,  chief  of  Staff  of  General 
Maceo  and  glorious  historian  of  the  Revolution  of  1895,  mentioned 
in  his  article  "Kecuerdos  del  mes  de  mayo",  (Memories  of  the  Month 
of  May),  a  long  conversation  he  and  General  Rafael  Manduley  held 
with  Marti,  in  the  "Trinidad  Holguinera",  during  which  they  sug- 
gested to  Marti  that  he  determine  the  personal  responsability  of  those 
who,  sympathizing  with  the  Cuban  cause,  nevertheless  were  busy  with 
iatrigues  and  prepared  pitfalls,  so  that  he  would  fall  under  the  weight 
of  eahmuny,  according  to  General  Miru. 

"Then  Marti,  while  Mdximo  G6mez  attended  to  certain  military 

matters,  (Miro  speaking),  and  meals  were  being  prepared,  revealed 
to  us,  everything  that  had  happened  during  his  exile;  a  long  sum- 
mary of  sad  facts.  Marti  took  three  hours  for  this.  His  two  hearers 
were  more  amazed  than  ever.  Later,  he  made  us  this  solemn  statement : 
"I  wish  it  to  be  known  that  for  the  Cuban  cause  I  would  be  glad  to 
be  nailed  to  the  Cross  and  would  go  to  the  sacrifice  without  uttering 
a  single  complaint!"  This,  or  similar  words,  he  repeated  at  the 
aieampment  of  "Dos  Rdos",  but  more  exalted  than  on  the  first 
occasion,  in  the  "Trinidad  Holguinera".  (Ramona.  American  novel. 
Marti's  Books,  IV  voliaBe.  Qaesada's  edition.  Page  28). 
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to  catalogue  his  passions  in  the  vulgar  files  where  so 
much  false  human  greatness  lies  hidden. 

But,  where  is  the  pettiness!  Where  is  the  scoria  1 

Ladies  and  gentlemen:  as  the  implacable  critic  ana- 
lyses the  life,  character  and  ideas  of  Marti,  it  becomes 
clear  that  in  the  historical  crucible  there  will  remain 
nothing  vulgar,  or  mediocre,  of  that  formidable  Man  of 
Destiny  I  And  men  of  all  times  will  see,  rising  fxom  that 
hiunane  record,  the  blue  flame  of  his  integral  and  superior 
personality  I 

He  was  a  great  statesman ;  but  he  was  even  more  than 
a  great  statesman. 

He  was  a  superior  statesman,  because  he  possessed 
the  original,  connated  and  varied  talent  of  the  true  states- 
men, who,  endowed  with  an  almost  prophetic  idea  of  the 
future  and  a  just  appreciation,  in  degree  and  line,  of  the 
complex  movements  and  the  action  and  reaction  of  human 
passions;  an  intuition  regarding  coming  events,  foresee- 
ing the  future  in  the  shrouded  shadows  of  Destiny,  still 
hidden  in  the  entrails  of  things  to  come.  He  was  gifted 
with  a  genial  knowledge  and  evaluation  regardiug  the 
moral  strength  available  to  prepare  or  provoke  a  given 
event ;  and  the  exact  appreciation  of  the  latent  capacities 
of  a  human  group  to  reach  a  fixed  goal. 

The  intelligence,  the  subtle,  ample  and  all-embracing 
logic,  the  rare  faculty  of  synthesis  characterizing  the 
minds  of  statesmen;  those  magnificent  qualities  which 
form  such  men,  but  rarer  than  diamonds,  all  were  cha- 
racteristics which  Marti  possessed  in  super-abundance. 

Marti 's  social  ideas  regarding  America,  are  insu- 
perable due  to  the  scope  and  accuracy  in  the  interpreta- 
tion of  the  human  destiny  of  that  vast  part  of  the  world, 
which  eventually  will  hold,  reorganize  and  lead,  the 
overflowing  populations  of  Europe  and  Asia,  along  the 
path  of  modem  progress. 

Americo  Lugo,  the  eminent  Dominican  writer,  well- 
known  as  an  expert  on  Litemational  Law,  considered 
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Marti  as  the  foremost  Americanist  in  the  New  World 
and  as  the  writer  with  the  most  ample  visicHi  of  the  future 

of  Latin- America. 

Marti,  drawn  to  Mexico  through  his  love  for  that 
Country,  who  foresaw  and  prophesied  what  Mexico  is 
today,  said  that  the  strong  Mexican  spirit  must  be 
amalgamated  and  united,  that  the  Indian,  now  a  mi- 
serable serf,  held  by  enslaving  latif undia,  weighed  heavily 
on  the  political  life  of  Latin-America,  and  its  anarchical 
trend;  that  while  there  existed  a  free  class  of  chosen 
people,  there  was  also  another  composed  of  the  humbler 
dases,  slaves  to  superstition  and  poverty ;  and  with  such 
a  handicap,  he  stated,  our  countries  could  never  attain 
greatness  nor  march  onw^ard  with  firm  tread,  nor  practice 
democracy ;  and  progress  for  them,  would  mean  the  chat- 
tering of  politicians,  and  democracy  would  be  a  mere  in- 
cident, for  the  benefit  of  the  few,  instead  of  the  patrimo- 
ny of  all,  built  upon  the  strong  base  of  collective  dignity. 

Marti  is  revered  in  all  America,  because  wherever 
he  had  been,  he  had  felt  and  suffered  as  a  son  of  the 
Americas;  and  everywhere,  in  schools,  tribunes  and  in 
the  Press,  he  left  the  radiant  trail  of  his  Continental 
ideals. 

Abroad,  I  have  heard  writers  and  diplomats  of 

Spanish-America,  speak  of  Marti  in  such  profound  and 
comprehensive  phrases,  interpreting  his  thoughts  and 
words,  that  I  have  be^  filled  with  shame,  on  realizing 
that  in  many  ways  they  were  far  in  advance  of  us  in  their 
knowledge  of  the  ideology  of  Marti. 

Marti 's  saitimental  and  transcendental  character 
will  have  a  far-reaching  influence  in  the  conscience  of  the 

peoples  of  America.  As  time  passes,  it  becomes  deeper- 
rooted  and  more  firmly  fixed,  and  he  will  hold  his  place 
beside  Bolivar,  as  one  of  the  Fathers  of  the  splendid  and 
future  apotheosis  of  a  Latin-American  super-Nation, 
now  growing  ever  more  united  regardless  of  artificial 
frontiers. 
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But  Marti  was  more  than  a  statesman.  A  statesman 
seeks  material  triumphs;  his  ambition  accepts  nothing 
less  than  control  of  a  government ;  he  feels  the  rapturous 
soverignty  of  domination,  he  is  enamored  with  this  fact 
which  helps  him  to  see  and  to  understand  results.  Un- 
doubtedly, Marti  was  a  great  statesman ;  but,  on  taking 
into  account  the  historic  fact  and  the  glory  and  triumph 
of  the  creator,  he  was  mystically  transfigured  and  spiri- 
tualized. Everything  regarding  man's  work  is  relative, 
and  robbing  him  of  his  pride,  made  him  feel  the  bitterness 
of  a  great  spirit  caged  in  the  flesh  of  this  hurried,  fleeting 
earthly  Uf e,  like  a  flash  of  lightaiing. 

His  repressed  sorrow  that  knew  no  consolation,  can 
be  seen  in  every  intimacy  of  his  soul. 

He,  it  was,  who  once  said,  with  cryptic  meaning: 

*'Dark  sorrows  at  times  overpower  and  enshroud  me.  I 
am  naught  but  the  perpetual  anguish  of  myself  I" 

Only  those  who  are  intellectually  short-sighted,  can 
fail  to  see  that  Marti's  smile,  insinuating  at  times,  was 
born  of  pain  and  mercy,  and  was  not  a  sign  of  happiness, 
but  a  gesture  from  his  heart  to  draw  to  him  other  hearts 
open  to  kindness,  hope  and  faith.  But  Marti,  in  his  soli- 
tude and  silence,  when  the  smile  faded  from  his  lips,  was 
as  ever,  an  exile  from  a  better  world,  and  his  grief  seemed 
deeper  than  that  of  Leopardi,  the  poet  of  sorrows.  For 
Martins  intimate  sadness  was  as  great  as  his  sincerity, 
and  he  lived  day  in,  day  out,  through  the  solitary  and 
bitter  anxieties  of  the  liberator  and  predestined  martyr. 

He  was  a  great  statesman !  He  knew  how  to  organize, 
to  command,  to  foresee  and  execute.  But  all  this  was  only 
me  aspect  of  his  marvelous  personality! 

And  he  was  also  a  great  poet;  but  he  was  even  more 
tiian  a  great  poet. 

He  is  a  great  poet,  who,  with  the  exaltation  of  a 

sacred  fire,  and  through  the  glass  of  his  supreme  ima- 
gination, perceives  a  world  that  moves  and  lives,  and  ot 
whose  existenee  others  h&ve  not  the  faintest  idea. 
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In  his  inspiration,  he  hears  and  sees  the  infinite 
labor,  measureless  and  nameless,  of  everlasting  Creation, 

living-  and  manifested  everywhere;  giving  color  and  per- 
fume to  the  flowers  and  agitating  the  sea,  where  life 
ferments  in  orgies  of  phantastic  creations,  exhausting 
both,  the  monstmous  and  the  beautiful  I 

The  great  poet,  like  a  high  Priest  of  Beauty,  feels 
and  miderstands  the  Divine  Mystery,  and  carried  away 
by  it,  forms  part  of  the  Divine  Orchestra  which  lends 
rhythm  to  the  movements  of  the  atoms  and  the  magni- 
ficent parade  of  the  constellations. 

With  his  marvelous  poetry,  the  great  bard  reaches 
his  goal,  making  men  feel  the  emotion  of  the  sublime ;  and 

the  world  crowns  him  with  immortal  laurels!  Then  the 
poet,  on  his  pionacle  of  glory,  has  his  just  reward  in  the 
stimulating  repose  of  the  triumphant.  Such  is  the  great 
poet ! 

In  Marti,  however,  the  poet  is  nothing  but  a  man  suf - 

fermg  for  the  inconsolable  grief  of  his  fellowmen. 

In  Marti,  the  poet  is  naught  but  a  bleeding  heart 

wounded  by  the  sorrows  of  men,  of  those  who  pass 
through  life  like  fleeting  shadows,  knowing  only  that  they 
must  diel 

Hi^  verses  are  a  dialogue  with  his  soul,  thirsting  for 
freedom  and  the  Infinite;  a  tragic  sadness  surrounds 

him;  and  through  the  brilliance  of  his  fiery  words,  we 
see  a  vision  of  melancholy.  His  verses  are  like  an  endless 
sobbing  smothered  in  the  steely  pride  of  his  heroic  heart. 

The  poet  hungers  for  praise  and  homage.  Marti,  on 
the  contrary,  takes  refuge  in  his  poetry  to  calm,  for  an 
instant,  the  unrest  crushing  him.  His  thoughts  are  ever 
of  death...  For  him,  life  and  "his  own  country,  will 
never  mean  triumphs,  only  agony  and  duty!" 

He  was  a  great  philosopher,  but  he  was  even  more 
than  a  great  philosopher;  because  he  knew  all  the  con- 
clusions and  the  mechanism  of  the  great  generalizing 
synthesis,  but  notwithstanding  this  fact,  he  did  not  re- 
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main  static  in  regard  to  any  definite  system.  He  knew 
that  Truth,  like  a  column  of  clouds,  suffers  changes  ni 
every  era,  as  the  human  mind  perfects  its  technic  of  ob- 
servation and  analysis.  He  sought  with  genial  mtuition, 
the  hidden  meaning  of  the  Cosmos,  marchmg  on  m  ever- 
constant  evolution  towards  a  perfection  nameless  and 
measureless.  And,  as  if  foUowing  a  remote  star,  he  set 
to  work  with  the  firm  decision  of  a  man  of  destmy, 
working  to  bring  about  a  better  world  and  the  greater 
happiness  of  mankind. 

As  laborer  of  God,  he  did  his  part  in  makina^  the 
world  a  better  place;  and  made  his  fatherland  his  Cal- 
vary! 

He  had  the  transcendental  and  impersonal  spiri- 
tualism of  Hindu  philosophy,  but  not  its  immobiUty  and 
renunciation  in  respect  to  the  problems  of  real  life ;  from 
stoician,  he  took  the  stem  moral  Code;  from  western 
positivism  and  mechanicism,  he  borrowed  the  use  of  num- 
bers, statistics,  methods  and  catalogued  facts,  and  the 
Cartesian  vision  which  leads  us  to  judge  men  and  peoples 
with  an  unbiased  mind.  And  in  action,  he  was  firm, 
wise  and  quick,  and  his  unceasing  efforts  were  coor- 
dinated and  imconquerable,  with  the  superb  mdividuahsm 
of  an  Emerson.  He  said,  with  a  criptic  and  bold  meanmg, 
in  one  of  his  last  writings:  "I  shaU  lift  the  worldl 

He  was  a  mystic  as  well  as  a  saint,  but  not  in  the 
usual  meaning  of  that  word;  for  a  saint  has  a  conception 
of  a  heaven  that  will  be  his  reward  of  glory,  joy  and 
beauty.  The  saint,  and  the  mystic  are  carried  away  by  a 
perpetual  intimate  ecstacy  that  consoles  and  hfts  them 
out  of  this  world,  or  provides  them  with  ineffable  emo- 
tions that  they  alone  can  feel  and  understand. 

In  Marti,  on  the  contrary,  the  mysticism  was  me- 
lancholic ;  it  was  love  and  justice  for  others...  and  nothmg 
for  himself  I 

His  spirit  was  too  great  for  his  body,  which  burned 
with  an  ever-constant  fever,  shaken  by  the  profound 
echoes  of  the  immense  expanse  of  his  mental  outlook  and 
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his  superhuman  hyperesthesia.  His  high  moral  tension 
never  failed.  It  were  as  though  he  had  engraved  the 
word  "«am/«ce''  on  the  noble  fibers  of  his  apostolic 
heart.  In  a  memorable  speech,  he  said:  "Let  a  man  be 
the  doormat  of  his  country  1" 

In  a  letter  from  Marti  to  Antonio  Maceo,  he  wrote, 
asserting  he  wanted  nothing,  nor  desired  any  glory 
whatever,  only  that  of  serving  his  country:  "I  do  not 
work  for  personal  fame,  for  all  the  fame  of  the  world 
can  be  placed  in  a  grain  of  com;  nor  for  any  personal 
gain  in  this  life,  which,  for  me,  holds  no  greater  satis- 
faction than  death ;  I  labor  to  place  men  on  the  path  of 
happiness  who  today  live  without  it..." 

These  lines  were  written  by  Marti  in  a  private  letter 
to  Antonio  Maceo,  in  which  he  speaks  of  the  conspiracy, 
and  at  the  moment  addresses  his  words  to  the  heart 
and  mind  of  this  great  warrior  to  encourage  him  and 
point  out  what  should  be  done  for  the  Revolution,  in 
accordance  with  the  plans  he  had  made.  In  that  letter, 
he  repeats  that  he  longs  only  for  self  sacrifice  and  adds, 
in  an  anguish  comparable  only  with  Christ's  agony  in 
Gethesemane,  that,  for  him,  are  not  the  high  places, 
homage  or  leadership  1 

Therefore,  we  stand  before  a  man  possessing  such 
moral  perfection  that  had  we  wished  for  a  permanent 
force  of  moral  encouragement,  something  that  would  have 
served  as  a  creative  impulse  for  a  superior  and  renewed 
Cuban-conscience;  had  we  been  willing  to  have,  on  the 
Olympus  of  our  patriotic  theagony,  a  god  to  guide  and 
revive  the  Cuban  people  in  their  perennial  and  difficult 
march  towards  perfection,  we  coidd  not  find  in  all  the 
History  of  the  World,  another  more  extraordinary  being 
than  J  ose  Marti ! 

Jose  Marti  is  the  greatest  spiritual  force  that  Cuba 
possesses !  His  works  as  well  as  his  words  should  be  the 
only  Bible  of  the  Cuban  people  1 

His  life,  his  thoughts  and  his  sacrifices  will  be  the 
die  in  which  the  men  of  our  America,  with  superior  spirit, 
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will  be  cast,  in  the  mold  of  his  own  spirit.  He,  from  the 

shadows  of  mystery,  knights  the  Cuban  who  shows  him- 
self truly  great  and  sincere.  With  a  growing  influence, 
f  r(»n  the  beyond  where  there  is  no  death,  he  speaks  to 
all  Cubans  capable  of  understanding  him. 

Jos6  Marti  forever  ennobles  our  conscience,  and  as 

long  as  his  memory  endures  in  Cuba,  Cubans  can  never 
fall  into  definite  adjection. 

The  children,  who  yearly  parade  by  the  statue  erected 
to  Marti,  fulfilling  an  idea  happily  conceived  and  pro- 
posed by  Pastor  del  Bio,  know  and  feel  that  this  is  an 
occasion  of  almost  religious  significance. 

What  liberator  of  peoples,  with  his  sword  raised  on 
high,  could  receive  such  a  tribute  and  in  such  a  way, 

without  presenting  a  contradiction  between  a  soldier's 
life  and  the  white  roses  that  the  children  of  his  country 
lay  before  his  statue  1 

The  only  warrior,  statesman  and  liberator  of  the 

Americas,  with  the  evangelic  aspects  of  supreme  kind- 
ness, harmonizing  with  the  petals  thrown  at  the  foot  of 
his  statue  by  those  whose  lives  have  begun  to  flower,  is 
Jose  Marti. 

Our  children,  year  after  year,  march  past  his  monu- 
ment and  each  deposits  a  single  flower  at  its  foot.  How 

many  young  hearts  there  must  be,  ladies  and  gentlemen, 
who,  on  offering  the  flower,  make  a  tender  vow  I 

How  many  good  children  full  of  fervent  emotion,  on 
passing  the  statue  of  Marti,  swear  to  become  in  turn  the 
Marti  of  our  future,  still  so  full  of  storm  and  menace! 

How  many  children,  on  reaching  manhood  and 
seeing  infamy  and  criminal  injustice,  will  remember 
Marti 's  manly,  moral  courage,  and  receive  examples  of 
understanding  and  unselfishness  1  The  great  trilogy  of 
virtues  he  prea<died  for  the  gaidaiiie&  of  his  fellow 
countrymen  I 

His  inextinguishable  and  magnificent  fwth,  his  ab- 
solute sincerity,  his  clear  mind  and  compelling  speech, 
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were  the  powerful  means  which  Marti  employed  to  in- 
fluence the  old  veterans  of  the  war  of  1868,  who  had 
dispersed,  full  of  glory,  but  cold  and  sceptical. 

He  went  from  one  warrior  to  another,  and  to  each 
he  spoke  tlie  necessary  word,  and  the  argument  best  in 
keeping  with  his  character  or  intelligence;  and  all,  on 
raising  their  eyes  and  beholding  this  "Peter  the  Hermit", 
saw,  in  the  brightness  of  his  eyes,  the  strange  light  of 
those  who  are  the  chosen  ones;  and  on  his  white  brows, 
full  of  wisdom,  they  recognized  the  hidden  forces  of  the 
Apostle  I 

Marti  encouraged  each,  as  though  he  carried  a  torch 
to  Ught  their  souls  I 

During  this  epoch  of  work  and  preparation,  his  at- 
titude was  that  of  a  cold,  methodical  and  shrewd  man, 
who  knew  how  to  organize,  unite  and  coordinate  men  as 
well  as  their  interests.  Thus,  the  Cuban  Revolutionary 
Partv  was  formed  and  he  was  the  founder.  Marti  main- 
tained  al^solute  discipline  and  counted  on  the  hmnbler 
classes  of  society  in  his  task,  which,  at  times,  was  painful 
and  minute.  But  he  lent  greatness  even  unto  the  atom  I 
And  all  this  was  necessary  for  the  wellf are  of  Cuba ! 

Knowing  his  country  and  his  countrymen,  in  each 
town  he  was  able  to  organize  a  conspiracy  and  prepare 
an  adequate  nucleous,  lie  enemy  unaware  of  his  labors. 
And  when  he  understood  that  Cuba  was  ready  for  the 
decisive  battle  for  liberty,  he  gave  the  word. 

The  veterans  answered  his  call  to  arms,  as  did  the 
young  men  of  the  new  generation.  An  implacable  war 
for  independence  began  and  in  three  years,  more  than  a 
half  a  million  Cubans  fell,  dying  of  wounds,  of  disease  or 
starvation. 

The  United  States  entered  the  war  between  Cuba  and 
Spain,  at  the  beginning  of  the  fourth  year,  as  a  direct 
result  of  the  explosion  of  a  battleship.  The  decisive  battle 
took  ])lace  near  Santiago  de  Cuba,  and  the  United  States 
Army,  with  five  thousand  Cuban  Soldiers  at  the  head, 
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took  the  city,  tlius  ijutting  an  end  to  Spanish  domination 
in  the  New  World. 

'Hiis  gigantic  task,  the  culmination  of  Marti 's  ef- 
forts, gave  him  the  crown  of  glory  which  so  few  men 

have  worn  in  the  dark  and  tmnultuous  march  of  the  ages. 

An  almost  mystic  evocation  characterizes  this  ' '  Cena 
Martiana ' ',  a  gathering  of  select  and  devout  believers  in 
the  Apostle. 

It  is  a  fitting  ceremony  in  honour  of  Marti,  because 

in  liim  we  discover,  far  above  the  statesman,  the  liberator 
and  the  apostle,  a  strong  symbolic  and  spiritual  perso- 
nality, and  occasions  such  as  this  happen  to  be  most  in 
keeping  with  his  memory. 

Marti  exalts  an  epoch! 

America  will  be  the  Europe  of  the  future  and  the 
birth  of  our  nations  will  acquire  prestige  and  greatness 
in  History,  in  a  measure  as  America  develops  and  becomes 
the  center  of  a  renewed  mankind. 

The  perspective  of  the  centuries  is  still  wanting ;  the 
moral  power  of  the  Great  Men  of  this  New  World  will 
increase  with  time ;  they  had  founded  more  than  twenty 
nations  whose  history  is  a  prolific  example  of  struggle 
and  suffering  for  the  wellf  are  and  greater  justice  for 
men. 

Our  failures  are  neither  greater  nor  worse  than  those 
Europe  underwent  during  long  centuries ;  our  sufferings 

are  the  growing-pains  of  a  Continent  unlmown  only  four 
centuries  ago,  and  which  today  represents  the  hopes  of  a 
new  civilization  surpir.p;  f:  n;i.i  gr.?at  social  tidal  wave 
brought  about  by  the  World  War. 

On  considering  the  moral  forces  irradiated  by  super- 
men and  on  thinking  of  what  Marti  represented  in  the 
evolution  of  his  country,  Cuba,  there  comes  to  my  mind 
the  historical  phenomenon  of  the  rebirth  of  Greece,  in 
Modem  Ages. 
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Greece  was  not  resurrected  after  the  Roman  domina- 
tion, the  centuries  under  the  Byzantine  Empire  and  ihe 
four  hundred  years  under  Turkish  tyranny,  because  the 
merchants  of  Piraeus  would  have  made  Athens  the  great 
market  of  fabrics,  furs  and  the  perfumes  of  Asia,  makmg 
her  the  center  of  commerce  of  ancient  times,  nor  because 
Greek  navigators  founded  colonies  on  all  the  shores  of 
the  Mediterranean  Sea  and  sailed  all  the  then  known  seas. 

No  I  Greece  would  have  disappeared  forever,  as  did 

Carthage ! 

Of  Carthage  there  remain  but  a  few  ruins  on  the 
desolate  African  hills,  reminders  of  the  Punic  wars,  and 
a  novel  written  by  a  French  author  who,  in  his  vivid 
pages,  revived  the  splendors  of  that  colorful,  cruel  and 
powerful  nation,  which  rivaled  Roma,  but  left  us  naught 
but  ashes  and  legends. 

Greece  was  less  powerful:  she  occupied  a  territory 
not  larger  than  that  of  Cuba,  and  her  population  was  not 
so  numerous. 

Nevertheless,  Greece  surged  anew  among  modem 
nations,  though  she  had  been  overcome  by  the  greatest 
misfortunes  and  had  been  buried  deeper  under  the  hoofs 
of  the  horses  of  her  conquerors  than  her  monuments  and 
the  statues  of  her  gods  were,  under  the  ground.  The 
Greeks  fought,  and  won  in  the  World  War,  and  her 
ambassadors  signed  the  Peace  Treaty  jointly  with  those 
of  other  great  powers  at  Versailles,  which  put  an  end  to 
the  worst  war  men  had  ever  known. 

It  was  impossible  to  erase  Greece  as  a  nation  from 
the  rolls  of  History.  Rome,  on  conquering  Greece,  was 
forced  to  become  her  pupil.  Why?  Because  in  Greece, 
Socrates  had  taught  in  such  a  way,  that  even  today, 
on  reading  his  Dialogues  and  the  Monologue  of  his 
conscience,  face  to  face  with  death,  the  soul  of  the  reader 
rises  in  reverence  before  one  of  the  greatest  mental 
powers  the  world  has  ever  produced. 


23 


The  words  of  Demosthenes,  thv  tribune,  the  states- 
man and  patriot,  fired  the  imagination  of  a  Clemenceau, 
who,  shortly  before  his  death,  after  having  freed  France, 
still  found  \ime  to  make  a  notable  apology  and  defense 
of  this  Greek  giant,  who  still  seems  to  stand  defending 
Greece  against  the  barbarians,  among  wh<Hn  he  saw 
Philip  and  his  Macedonians. 

Pericles  gave  his  name  to  a  century.  The  great 
aesthete,  orator  and  statesman.  His  spirit  still  invades 
the  broken  marbles  and  glorious  monmnents  of  ancient 
Athens,  and  those  who  think,  who  go  to  Greece  as  to  the 
buried  Jerusalem  of  human  intelligence,  still  hear  hm 
voice  and  see  his  image,  among  the  ruins  of  exalted 
beauty ! 

Pythagoras  is  even  today  the  key  philosopher  of  the 
most  esoteric  aspects  of  the  transcendental  mind  of  men. 
His  philosophy  and  mathematical  formulas  were  con- 
ceived with  the  idea  of  uniting  science  and  religion, 
beauty  and  good,  witli  the  rhythm  of  music,  and  so  mter- 
preting  the  Secret  of  the  Cosmos. 

Plato,  Aristotle,  Anaxagoras,  Aeschylus,  Heraclitus, 
Hippocrates,  Diogenes  and  many  others,  forming  a 
leoion,  raised  Greece  as  an  immortal  banner  m  the  fore- 
o-round  of  all  History.  And  the  splendor  of  this  culture 
shall  only  fade,  when  the  Earth,  in  the  course  of  centuries, 
becomes  a  dark  grave,  abandoned  by  the  Sun  I 

The  Turkish  cavalry  crushed  Greece  in  their  wild 
rush,  and  under  the  fanatic  violence  of  the  sensual  and 

barbarous  religion  of  the  conquerors,  it  seemed  that 
Greece  had  died  forever.  Nevertheless,  the  voice  of 
Greece  continued  to  be  heard,  Uke  that  of  a  huge  corpse, 
speakiug  from  the  tomb  I 

When  men  went  to  the  libraries  and  read  Socrates, 
Demosthenes,  Plato,  Aristotle;  when  they  learned  of 
Pericles,  Aeschylus  and  Xenophon,  they  realized  that 
Greece  was  the  source  of  our  great  European  civilization. 
The  human  conscience  was  filled  with  irrepressible  re- 
morse. Civilization,  in  all  its  radiant  splendor,  was  filled 
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with  shame  because  the  people  of  the  country  which  had 
given  it  birth,  were  crushed  under  the  feet  of  the  foreign 
invaders  from  Asia,  who  day  by  day  erased  all  traces  of 
this  master  race  of  men,  among  whom  the  hmnan  mind 
has  reached  such  lofty  heights  not  attained  thereafter  by 
any  other  peoples. 

The  inherent  strength  of  that  marvelous  Greek  civi- 
lization established  the  Moral  Fact  in  the  Universal  Con- 
science. On  that  unshaken  moral  fact,  in  later  centuries, 
they  based  the  positivist  and  circumstancial  reasons  of 
State,  in  justification  for  the  iutervention  of  France, 
Russia  and  England  in  the  war  for  independence  waged 
by  modem  Greece  agaiost  the  Turks. 

This  reaction  of  the  European  powers  took  place 
when  Greece  was  on  the  point  of  defeat ;  but  such  reaction 
was  provoked  through  thie  influence  of  the  great  men  of 
ancient  Greece.  Neither  geography,  richness,  nor  te- 
rritorial expansion,  offered  of  themselves  sufficient  po- 
sitive value  to  councel  this  step  taken  by  the  intervening 
countries,  and  it  was  undoubtedly  the  moral  strenght  of 
the  great  men  of  the  past,  fighting  for  the  Greeks  of 
today. 

Humanity  could  not  permit  that  a  people  who  had 
produced  such  miracles  of  progress  and  culture  as  Greek 
civilization,  should  forever  be  dominated,  dissolved  and 
wiped  out. 

Here  we  have  an  example,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  of  a 
nation  overcome  by  material  force  and  revived  through 
j^eer  moral  strengikhl 

With  this  historical  reference  in  synthesis,  why  not 
consider  the  stimulatiag  and  defensive  value  of  Marti 's 

moral  powers  ? 

The  Americas  well  know  our  long,  hard  and  heroic 
struggle  for  independence.  Nevertheless,  when  the  oc- 
casion occurs,  for  an  integral,  touching  and  evocative  re- 
ference to  our  coimtry,  the  phase  generally  employed  is : 
''The  Fatherland  of  Martil" 
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Which  means  to  say  that  Marti 's  greatness  has  passed 
far  beyond  our  shores.  His  universal  genius  influences 
all  Latin-America.  His  social,  political  and  philosophical 
ideas  are  ever  more  widely  diffused,  like  the  tides  of  an 
ocean  of  light,  over  the  American  Conscience.  The  time 
is  not  far  distant  when  his  genius,  his  ideas  and  exact 
appreciation  of  the  future  of  our  countries  will  be  better 
Imown,  and  his  theories  will  form  part  of  the  fundamental 
doctrine  accepted  by  all  Latin-America  to  attain  the 
unity  and  the  formidable  greatness  which  History  re- 
serves for  lis  I 

Besides  being  the  liberator  of  his  country,  he  is, 
jointly  with  Bolivar,  the  statesman  of  all  our  peoples, 
because  he  died  for  Cuba  and  for  all  Spanish-^^erica, 
which  he  tried  to  protect  and  defend  by  raising  the  bul- 
wark of  an  independent  Cuba  three  hundred  leagues  long, 
at  the  entrance  to  the  Gulf  of  Mexico,  against  t£e  expan- 
sionist forces  of  the  North. 

In  a  letter  written  on  the  eve  of  his  death  to  a  friend, 
-the  Mexican,  Manuel  Mercado,  he  said  that  his  work  was 
of  continental  significance. 

He  wdshed  to  firmly  establish  the  equilibrium  of  the 
two  Americas,  by  a  just  participation  of  both  rac^  each 
in  its  own  geographical  zone,  suffering  no  domination  nor 
pressure  whatsoever. 

It  was  his  wish  that  the  United  States  of  North 

America  should  retain  the  rich  lands  of  the  Continent 
that  Destiny  had  given  that  country ;  and  that  the  men  of 
ihe  South,  from  the  Rio  Grande  down  to  Patagonia, 
should  retain  their  own  lands ;  so  that,  in  this  marvelous 
soil  of  the  New  World,  where  there  is  ample  space  for 
all  mankind  today,  there  could,  at  some  future  time,  be 
formed  the  last  and  most  brilliant  epoch  of  universal  ci- 
vilization I 

Marti  understood  the  value  of  opportunity  in  His- 
tory. Cuba  was  then  in  a  formative  stage;  weak,  thinly 
populated;  and  her  final  abrogation  as  a  possible  so- 
vereign state,  was  easy.  Any  war  of  conquest,  or  diplo- 
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matic  negotiations  leading  to  territorial  acquisition,  fo- 
llowed bv  economic  pressure  and  large  immigration  from 
the  United  States,  would  definitely  dissipate  any  pos- 
sibility of  Cuba  ever  becoming  a  free  country. 

I  cannot  but  think,  on  studying  the  changes  in  the 

ideologies  of  different  countries  in  the  last  thirty  years, 
and  seeing  the  over-emphasis  placed  on  the  so-called  re- 
gional hegemonies  now  receiving  selfish  international 
approval,  that  had  Marti  died  before  finishing  the  orga- 
nization of  the  material  and  spiritual  forces  that  he  pre- 
pared for  the  liberation  of  Cuba,  it  would  perhaps  have 
been  too  late  for  our  independence,  and  Cuba,  as  a 
nation,  would  have  been  definitely  absorbed  in  the  rush 
of  powerful  and  irresistible  forces  that  later  were  let 
loose. 

Perhaps  the  Hour  of  Martx  was  the  Only  Hour  for 
Cuban  Independence  I 

The  generation  of  fighters  of  the  Ten  Years  War  of 
Independence,  (1868-78),  was  tired  and  discouraged  by 
the  heroic  effort  wliich  had  failed  to  attain  victory. 
Unity  was  impossible  with  the  old  warriors,  scattered, 
grieved  and  sceptical.  Nor  were  there  any  rich  patriots, 
like  Aldama  and  Aguilera,  of  former  years,  who  could 
finance  a  war ;  the  Cubans  were  penniless. 

The  middle  classes  began  their  political  education  at 
the  meetings  of  the  Liberal  Autonomist  Party,  (Partido 
Liberal  Autonomista) ;  but  this  was  a  long  and  difficult 
road.  Furthermore,  the  Spaniards  of  that  time  entered 
into  no  compromises  for  reforms;  they  had  the  great 
defect  of  all  our  race,  making  a  virtue  of  their  arrogance. 

Marti  had  to  remake  his  people  1 

And  even  more :  Marti  was  discussed,  slandered  and 
denied  by  some  Cuban  politicians  who  favored  evolution, 
and  even  by  some  of  the  old  warriors.  Cubans  lived  then 
solely  on  the  memories  and  laurels  of  the  pa&t. 

Marti  frequently  said  "that  he  who  carried  the  torch, 
walks  alone" J  and  he  pictured  himself,  although  unwill- 
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ingly,  as  misunderstood  and  hostilized,  in  his  moments 
of  loneliness. 

In  our  countries,  it  is  dif icult  and  takes  long  time  for 
the  genius  of  great  man,  to  gain  recognition.  Mediocrity, 
with  its  tricks  and  stilts,  its  astute  simulation,  its  mimicry 
and  the  false  science  of  empty  scholarship,  triumphs 
easily;  however,  on  attaining  intellectual  height,  a  man, 
overtakes  his  fellowmen  through  his  talent,  his  forceful 
character  or  the  radiance  of  his  genius;  and  then,  his 
difficulties  often  increase  and  become  unsurmountable. 
Envy,  the  teacher  of  cunning,  atacks  him  without  mercy, 
disguised  with  the  mask  of  patriotism,  virtue  and  honesty, 
prudence  and  foresight,  of  revolutionary  intransigence, 
of  a  serene  and  impartial  criticism;  and  then,  like  a 
giant  surrounded  by  a  cMnival  of  poisonous  dwarfs, 
there  comes  a  time  when  the  man  of  superior  qualities 
passes  through  crises  that  leave  him  almost  useless,  his 
forces  spent  in  defending  himself  from  tricky  human 
meannesses. 

The  terrible  and  inner  anguish  of  Marti 's  soul,  vexed 
by  those  who  could  not  tollerate  superior  men,  is  some- 
thing to  fill  a  noble  heart  with  fear ! 

In  his  w  ork  as  the  redeemer  of  his  country,  Marti 
met  many  patriots  and  fanatics  who  followed  him;  but 
envy  and  slander  so  deeply  wounded  him,  that  he  often 
found  his  progress  impeded  by  such  tr^endous  obstacles, 
w  hich  only  a  superman,  such  as  he  was,  who  carried  the 
tragic  drama  of  Christ  deeply  engraved  in  his  heart,  could 
master  and  defeat. 

Marti  once  said:  '*The  Son  of  Man  died  on  the  Cross 
one  day ;  buy  it  is  necessary  to  learn  how  to  die  on  the 

Cross  everyday!"  These  words  were  the  expression  of 
the  deep  sorrow  of  his  grieved  soul  I 

Men  of  genius  are  more  foresighted,  in  a  historic 
sense,  than  nonnal  men;  it  is  also  given  them  to  better 
<;omprehend  the  superorganic  laws  of  a  cosmic  character, 
governing  the  evolution  of  mankind.  They  perceive 
<jauses  and  effects  to  which  the  world  in  general  is  blind 
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and  which  sociology  does  not  record ;  and  they  feel,  rather 
than  deduce,  when  opportunity  and  the  right  moment  is 
at  hand. 

Marti  had  learned  to  wait,  organize,  persevere  and 
suffer;  and  also  to  take  advantages  of  the  decisive  mo- 
ment. His  main  strength  was  found  in  the  fact  that  he 
had  resolved  to  die  a  lingering  death,  giving  his  physical 
and  moral  life,  drop  by  drop,  for  Cuba  1 

Marti  gave  himself  up  so  completely  to  his  ideal,  that 
nothing  similar  can  be  found  in  the  annals  of  history, 
except  among  the  great  mystics  of  religion. 

There  is  no  force  comparable  with  that  of  a  man  of 
sovereign  personality,  who  decides  to  sacrifice  all  for  the 
redemption  of  his  felloMnnen! 

There  can  be  no  defeat  for  a  genius  of  will  and  mind, 
such  as  Marti,  whose  spiritual  qualities  offcen  remind  us 
of  the  skill  for  organization  and  the  mystical  and  com- 
bative spirit  of  Ignatius  of  Loyola;  the  angelic  piety  of 
St.  Francis  of  Amsi ;  and  the  irresistible  teoacity  of  the 
Spanish  conquerors. 

This  rare  combination  of  lofty  qualities  makes  hun 
one  of  the  most  complex  as  well  as  perfect  examples  of 

our  race ;  and  even  of  all  mankind. 

I  see  the  noble  figure  of  Marti  as  I  have  described 

him,  wrapped  in  the  splendor  of  glory. 

How  can  we  help  but  think  that  if  some  day,  carried 

away  by  our  passions  and  bliuded  by  ire,  unfair  and 
unreasonable  in  our  rage,  we  should  be  plunged  into 
chaos,  and  precipite  our  fatherland  into  an  abyss  of  blood 
and  shame,  in  such  a  dark  hour,  the  only  forces  capable 
of  lifting  the  Cubans  anew,  must  be  sougth  in  Marti,  in 
his  heroic  Gospel  of  transcendental  kindness,  of  prophetic 
voice  and  wonderful  faith  1 

In  such  a  crisis,  the  force  of  Marti 's  life  history, 
would  be  the  sacred  labarum  the  Cuban  people,  vanquised 
and  errant  would  take  up  in  the  battle  to  reconquer  his 

lost  rights  and  his  moral  regeneration,  and  the  reesta- 
blishment  of  his  nationality  I 
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The  voice  of  Marti  would  be  heard  again  and  lead  the 
legions  of  brave  Cubans  who  would  fight  once  more  for 
their  sovereignty  or  the  dignity  of  freedom.  To  affirm, 
before  other  countries,  that  Cuba  was  the  fatherland  of 
Marti,  would  be  the  most  powerful  force  to  obtain  aid  and 
cooperation,  and  to  revive  a  vanquished  and  humbled 
country. 

Marti,  this  man  of  great  originality,  acted  as  though 
he  followed  the  course  of  a  divine  geometry,  as  if  he  were 
a  star! 

Why  not  think  that  he  fulfilled  and  obeyed  a  pre- 
destined historical  mission,  neceessary,  though  fatal? 

Towards  the  end  of  the  XVIII  century  and  during 
the  XIX,  science,  freed  from  dogmatism,  was  over- 
whelmed by  positivism,  and  adopted  induction  as  its  sole 
method;  and  full  of  pride  and  self-importance,  received 
every  spiritual  statement  with  an  ironic  smile. 

The  limitations  of  this  system  w^ere  soon  realized  in 
a  world  having  inadequate  measurements  for  a  Universe 
overflowing  with  mysteries.  It  was  quickly  understood 
that  the  investigation  of  material  facts,  by  no  means 
excludes  the  intuition  of  the  phenomenon,  whose  causes 
are  not  seen,  but  whose  results  are  clearly  evident. 

And  for  this  evidence,  better  proved  as  methods  and 
instruments  of  investigation  were  perfected,  there  came 

into  existence  the  philosophy  of  intuition ;  a  type  of 
sjTithesis  whose  most  eminent  expounder  is  Bergson,  and 
which  grows  in  the  mind  without  previous  analysis. 

Intuition  does  not  deny,  but  completes  positivism. 
And  what  is  positive  is  incomplete  and  fragmentary, 
lacking  any  positive  totalization. 

The  human  mind  gravitates  in  anguish  towards  the 
Absolute,  as  if  attract^  by  some  Divine  Magnet.  There- 
fore it  is  impei-ative  to  guide  knowledge  by  observation 
of  the  facts  and  phenomena,  the  steps  leading  the 
mind  onward;  intuition,  however,  points  out  the  way 
of  Supreme  Truth,  it  enlarges  the  goal,  develops  in- 
telligence, and  permits  the  light  of  knowledge  to  filter 


30 


tlu'ougli  the  impenetrable  darkness  of  space.  That  Un- 
fanthomable  Space  which  Herbert  Spencer  said:  "made 
Idm  tremblel" 

Science  has  produced  this  radio  apparatus  before 
which  I  now  speak.  Through  this  marvelous  invention 
the  human  voice  flies  through  space,  carried  on  the  wings 
of  vibrations,  and  encircles  this  planet  and  passes  even 
through  solid  walls,  like  a  fantastic  ghost ;  it  knows  no 
limits  and  perhaps  reaches  even  unto  the  stars !  It  be- 
comes evident  that  nothing  today  can  be  remote,  that  the 
air  is  filled  with  voices  speaking  the  language  of  Nature ; 
and  to  hear  them,  we  only  need  a  receiving  set  wherewith 
the  words  may  be  picked  up. 

Along  with  words,  power  is  trasmitted  at  one  and 
the  same  tune ;  that  is  to  say,  that  the  human  will  may 
fly  through  the  air  and  shift  levers  and  start  madiines. 
Visible  nature  is  no  longer  essential  and  all  space  is 
filled  by  waves,  vibrations '  and  rays  of  strange  forces 
directed  by  a  Divine  Intelligence,  Everything  is  mar- 
velous as  science  advances  and  throws  light  into  the  dark 
Chambers  of  Shadows  that  come  before  Truth. 

If  that  be  so,  why  not  believe  that  the  world  is 

charged  with  moral  curents  born  in  the  hearts  and  miuds 

of  the  multitude  ? 

On  understanding  the  miraculous  way  in  which 
certain  events  occur,  as  though  they  were  the  result  of 
some  mathematical  equation  solved  in  time,  it  is  quite 
possible  to  believe  that  there  are  men  who  are  like  an- 
tennae, placed  by  Nature  above  other  men,  and  charged 
with  the  dutv  of  gathering,  in  this  turmoil  of  souls,  the 
irresistible  forces  of  a  historic  determination,  already 
crystalized  in  Destiny. 

I  see  Marti,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  on  the  summit  of 
a  pyramid  of  tombs,  on  a  gigantic  pile  of  laurels,  on  the 
crest  of  a  wave  of  tears  and  blood,  rising  higher  than  ever 
with  the  solemn  wide  brows  of  the  chosen ;  with  his  mag- 
netic genius  and  absolute  devotion  for  sacrifice.  He 
seems,  in  my  eyes,  like  a  Sublime  Antennae  picking  up, 
in  the  agonies  of  Cuba,  the  longings  for  redemption;  the 
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Idst  glance  of  those  who  died  for  a  free  Cuba;  the 
energetic  impulse  of  Inherent  Justice,  and  the  creative 
impulse  of  the  Destiny  of  America  I  And  the  Indepen- 
dence of  Cuba  was  the  synthesis  of  all  those  vibrations! 

A  Knight  of  Ood  and  Destiny,  he  closed  that  Epoch 
of  American  Emancipation  which  Bolivar  had  opened; 
he  unchained  the  forces  which  were  to  liberate  Cuba ;  and 
plunged  into  death  with  a  gesture  so  heroic  and  with 
almost  suicidal  temerity,  renouncing  life  so  absolutely, 
that  he  emulates  a  Christ  crucified  by  bullets!  So  that 
his  spirit  may  march  in  the  vanguard  of  the  Legions  of 
those  who  fought  for  Freedom;  like  a  halo  of  light;  an 
unexelled  example ;  like  a  diety  immortalized  by  the  im- 
mensity of  his  sacrifice  1 

His  evangelic  strength  is  not  lost  I  It  lives  in  our 
history  with  a  powerful  influence;  it  is  radiant  in  his 
works  and  floods  our  banner  with  light!  It  floats  over 
Cuba  like  a  guardian  Angel  and  is  an  invisible  power  la- 
boring to  elevate  Cubans  to  the  highest  summits  of  virtue 
and  forge  for  them  a  superior  moral  conscience. 

He  is  here,  among  us,  at  this  table,  fulfilling  his 
glorious  pontificate  as  superman,  liberator  and  martyr! 

We  must  see  in  him  a  Father  who  is  ever  with  us, 
careful  in  this  dark  and  difficult  hour  that  the  Republic 
shall  not  f  aU  through  the  violence  of  unchained  passions ! 

He  watches  over  us  so  that  our  democracy  may  not 
be  lost,  amidst  the  vices  of  a  corrupted  political  life. 

He  induces  us  not  to  dismay  or  lose  our  courage  or 
our  way ;  so  that,  at  the  end  md  with  not  a  single  back- 
ward step,  a  better  l  egime  may  be  established  in  which 
the  renovating  powers,  creative  as  well  as  sanctioned, 
living  in  the  souls  of  our  people,  can  work  freely  through 
a  perfect  respect  for  rights.  A  democracy  founded  on  the 
education  of  the  masses,  respect  for  the  will  of  the  ma- 
jority and  improvement  of  the  Cuban  character  through 
a  sjrstem  which  cares  more  to  form  sincere,  complete  and 
perfect  men,  than  to  prepare  learned  men  devoid  of 
virtues. 
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To  consolidate  this  Republic  requiring  such  great 
efforts,  is  a  difficult  and  slow  task. 

Liberty  and  democracy  are  difficult.  They  are  the 
happiness  of  the  peoples  who  have  conquered  and  de- 
served them.  Witiiout  liberty  and  dranocracy,  man  be- 
comes degraded. 

Our  brethren  in  the  New  World  have  struggled  and 

still  try  to  establish  such  institutions.  With  the  pretex  of 
maintaining  order,  despotism  is  established  and  dignity 
offended;  and  when  liberty  is  conquered,  it  is  destroyed 
by  anarchy,  dragging  men  down  to  barbarism.  We  have 
not  the  brakes  to  limit  our  passions  and  make  our  poli- 
tical conquests  everlasting. 

Authority  must  find  its  main  strength  within  the 
law,  but  it  must  also  recognize  its  limits.  And  liberty 
must  find  its  boundaries  in  liberty  and  the  duties  towards 
our  f ellowmen.  If  we  fail  to  do  this,  we  shall  have  no 
peace ;  and  the  Republic  will  be  only  an  empty  name,  with 
no  moral  contents. 

Our  country  is  undergoing  difficult  moments,  and 
perhaps  days  of  tragedy  and  sorrow  await  us. 

In  this  matter  of  finding  a  just  equilibrium  bom  of 
a  loyal  social  pact  of  liberty  and  justice  for  all,  we  should 
implore  Marti  to  enlighten  us,  to  stimulate  our  virtues 
and  extinguish  our  low  passions,  so  that  all  Cubans, 
ehildrcoi  of  <me  country,  find  the  formula  for  cordial 
friendship,  with  dignity  for  all. 

That  all  who  love  Cuba  and  sincerely  long  to  serve 

her,  be  united!  Marti,  once  said  in  powerful  words: 
*'Bad  Cubans?  There  are  no  bad  Cubans  I  What  is  bad, 
is  not  to  be  a  Cuban  1" 

My  words  have  followed  the  luminous  path  left  by 
Marti 's  preachings.  With  those  words  I  have  filled  my 

heart,  in  order  to  speak  here  today,  when  his  memmory 
has  affected  me  as  never  before. 

He  is  here  tonight !  Restored  to  life  by  our  faith  and 
fervent  devotion  1 
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Master  I  Master  1 

Guard  Cuba;  from  the  heights  where  your  soul  vi- 
brates, so  that  our  Country  may  avoid  the  pitfalls  and 
sorrows  menacing  her  I 

Impress  upon  the  conscience  of  our  people,  in  some 
indelible  way,  the  memory  of  your  work  and  your 
preachings;  so  that  the  Cubans,  in  their  doubts,  their 
crises  and  their  anguish,  turn  for  advice  and  guidance  to 
your  Gospel  and  example  I 

Help  Cuba!  That  she  may  be  the  immortal  father- 
land where  man  lives  in  constant  progress. 

Marti!  Protect  Cuba  from  her  own  passions! 

Guard  our  liberty  and  bless  our  Republic  I 
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MartL  Apologia.  (Translated  to  French  by  Frauds  de  Miomandre, 
and  printed  by  Albert  Messein.  Paris). 

America  y  el  Destine  del  Hombre.  (Published  by  the  "Direcci6n  de 

Cultura  de  la  Secretaria  de  Educacion  de  la  Republica  de  Cuba". 

—Culture  Department  of  the  Secretary  of  Education  of  the 

Cuban  Republic).  2  Editions. 
Franklyn  Delano  Boosevelt  y  la  Hma  DanUMnda. 
Franklyn  Delano  Roosevelt  and  the  New  Democracy.  (Printed  by 

Union  Social  de  la  RepubUca  de  Cuba.  USEC— Social  Union  of 

the  Cuban  Republic). 
Estudios  Realizados  para  Fomnaiar  vn  Proyecto  de  ley  OrgMiisando 

el  Servicio  Diplbmatico  y  Consular  de  la  BeptiUiea  de  Cuba. 


In^resta  Molina  7         Ifozalla  313  y  315,  Habana. 


